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[ o B | _ B Charitable and Indulgent to Every One but Yoilrsel - This Day in History.

TH!S is the anniversary of the famous battle of Bannock-

burn in 1314, in which Robert Bruce defealed the

English, insured himself a throne and secured the inde-

pendence of Scotland. Bruce, with 40,000 men, nearly

anihilated the army of 60,000 men under Edward II. by
undermining the ground over which they had to charge.

Y socks or stockings mayv be very comfortable to the

feet, but hosiery should always be washed before
being worn, as the washing shrinks the threads and makes
the article wear as long again, besides preventing the feet
from being injured by the eoloring.

When a Girl Marries! Here Are Some Very Smart Hats from Paris | HEARTS OF THREE

°u ' _ - von: These models cos T By JACK LONDON.

S*i‘;:;::“" Jefe Politico Objects to Price of
Passage Demanded by Cap-

styles now

A STORY OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE
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Tom Mason When He Asks Her to
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k ® -
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1o Phoebe or

I made some comment
Mr West. A brief answer agnd then
they returpmed 1o their intgrest In
the stage and cach ofther Vo one
=poke 1o me unaddressed 1 felt

aa if every one in the theater must
be noticing, and. noliv.ne, must be
sAYing to every onc eisc

“What a duli, stupid. unatiractive
womun that one in gray chiffon
sreme to be The people in her
party don’'t notice her if they ¢an

help it They must be bored 1o
decath by her.”

My mouth =eemed 1o lwist of its
owvm accord intn the queerest grim-
aces, and T kept struggling Lo quirk
#t up at the corners =o it wouldn't

lock as if | were unbhappy 10 Lhe
verge of tears.

When the curtain fell it wasz no
better. 1 buried mysell in my pro-

gram and turmed the Jeaves over
and over again with abzorbed at-
1ention., but what 1 was reading I
couldn’'t have told

A Barbed Sling.

Suddenly Evvy's voice which had
been keyed low, rippling along with
throaly little gurgics meant only
for Jim's car, rang oult in husky
chailenge:

“Bored, Donna Anna® It's 3 shame
that your cavalier is so late It
fsn’t like Tommy, #ither. where a
woman—like you—Is concerned.”

Bvery one chuckled st the clab-
arate point Evyy made ol hesitating
when she had seemed almost lo
suggest that Tom Wwas galilant to
all women, and thea swung her
barb into a sort of compliment (o
me My face burned., but before
1 could repily Evvy went on.

“Oh, here's Sir Thoemas now!
What will you give me, rousin
mine. for the privilege of hiding
away cozily here in the back of the
bex with your—Donna Anna

“Hello, every one—every one,
hello:” spoke up Tom Mason gon-
ially. “My, we are cozy! But I zav,
Jim, don't you want the cheice place
up in front for the last act” They
say there's a wonderful dance.”

“Yimmie wouldn't deprive his
wife—or a guest—of a chance to
=er~ that dance to the hest possible
advantage for the world.” gushed
Evvy in her strangely husky voice.

Again everyone laughed There
was such a knowing note in
Phoebe's mirth that 1 just ached,
remembering the dear little girl
Neal had loved only a few weeks
before.

“Well. I'll swap everything you
or the stage have to offer for one

hour belore.

“GGiad to see me, little lilae lady ™
he asked again bending closer.
Then suddenly | noticed a woman
in the audience looking at me with
interest—as if | were a person to
be reckoned with, A minute or two
before in sending her fVEes ACToss
her box they had ignored me—the
seeming “fifth wheel on the wagon.”
Masculine admiration has a way of
winning for a woman the rer'ﬂ‘g'nh
tion belonging to & “somebody.” To
be undesired is to seem undeé:rabfe
—a nobody

Gilad To See Him

I had never dreamed 1 would do
it, but mow 1 flashed a glanee that
was almos! grateful around at Tom
Mason.

“I am glad to see you," 1 said in
amazement that this could be trye,

The rest of the evening was like
& new cook's first griddle cakes
raw and doughy on one side, almost
burned on the other.

Tem Mason's warm devotion
raved me from being what my sen-
sitiveneas—or jealousy -fcarr‘d. an
object of pity to all observers. But
nothing could make it really "pal:
atable” to me. When, at our after-
theater supper, Evvy languished
through the waltzes with Jim
whaose ankle rather protected
him from being ranked as a danc-
ing man, I tried to comfort myzelf

with twinkly Jittle foxtrots with .

Tom. It didn't work. But I neo
longer felt an actua! aversion for
the man—even if the biue robe was
forgotten untiil bhe recalled it at
parting.

“We've had a happy evening.
haven't we., Donna Anna® Much
better than last night. You're look-
ing even sweeler than you did
then,™

“Well, for an inlerior decorator,
vou're easily fooled!™ T laughed
“I'm wearing the self-same dress I
wore last night."

‘1 Know,” he¢ s=aid, seriously, “"but
it's suitable tonight. lL.ast night
vou should have worn the blue robe.
Aren't you ever going to—make me
happy by letting me see how lovely
you are in that™

We were at Evvy's door. Phoebe
was in another taxi with Dick West.
Jim gone Lo sesr Evvy safely inside
her house. ‘or the moment Tom
and 1 were utteriy alone. He seized
my hand and carried it to his lips,
and as they burned against my palm
the old distrust revived.

l “1'll never wear that blue robe.
w

‘on’t you take it back™ I begged

to small

"1’ never take it back.
it™ he asked.

Puss in ‘Boots

good night 1o Evvy,
1 I ! was also a little BT

By David Cory.

{To Be Continued.)

The Boy Knew Best.

A Fchool tegcher. “Augustus,

little girl's
raid about
knight of the Round Table. "It isn't
a bad idea,” thought Puss, “and if I
some of those
wonderful ad-

voentures I would have!™

wish, a knight clad in bright armor
and when he
Pues Junior he drew rein and cried:
“Sir Cat, tell me thy name.
thinks I have met thee before.”
“] am Puss in Boots Junior,” an-
swered our small
my father whom ¥you have

considecable
respectiully

other name when 1 wax

Quite Accommodating. “No doubt
If you're motoring d

my way you might drop in.
Montmorencs

“'Tis more likely,™

Photom by Beriram Park, Londom,

I've given o
foo yYoung.

an arroplans

Then he dismounted and
beneath a tree. for they
Puss Junior alse sat down
and looked with so much admiration

Train Your Boy to Farm

THAT WONDERFUL

By FONTAINE FOX

at the knight that the latter laugh-
“When we

IT WILL BE A VALUABLE EXPERIENCE
By Dr. Wm. A

NEW COP ON THE BEAT

ingly =aid:

meet with

irialists of the some adventure!”

) S
| THOUGHT THE GAME

| WAS AkLL UP WHEN

LEFTY DAVIS BEANED THE
NEW COP WITH THAT LINER.

e e it et i, =
|Il

STANDIN

imagine how de-

MY FAULT!

I HADNT OUGHTA BEEN

INSIDE THE FOUL
LINES TO STOP THAT

POKE FROM BEING
A CLEAN HOMER

Junior was al hearing
And "preity soon the knight
arose and mounted his steed, help-
ing Puss up behind ham.,

fellow-comrade,

from one place |

Wherefore,

kKind of indus-

friendship,”

About Sick
People

By Brice Belden.

LL legitimate

came upon an archer hiding behind
‘A was an Archer ,and =hot at a

ried Sir Launcelot

that yonderway”

bramblebush

lord of vonder

fratients should never be discou . . 1
asked Sir Launcelot

aged or left In suspense.
plhicatton of A remedial measurs
attended by
rer jg eantemplated, candid informas

wdequately knight.” replied the archer

iman nature

Frambiebuzh

issihle .l‘r. . -
P keeper of the

Drumbiebush

infuriated Puss J

or anvthing

when permitted by the dostor, thet . 4
p s PRVERLE G forward. leaving the Keep-

v bind up hi= hand.

Consfquences - 1
what happened after that

To Be Continued.

Worth Gutiﬁat'mg.

servants in these days

atd chironie invalidi=sm,

vharaclier nf

attendants
it ntiractive

" in the trailn recently.
n their knowledge of how always be =ure wl taken into
¢ should they go there
Brand =ald

A= lomz as she 1s with us we ex-

tnken care

|.f.'.;.;.;-,|n.i g
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such an effort can well suc- | heart {s in our butcher’'s shop™

Francis learnas he and Henry, the mys-
terious ialander, are bothedesccundants of

_Pirate Morgan.

Francis discovers his resamblance fo
Henry was responsible for his peculiar
greeting upon first land.ng on South
American territory. Francis encount.rs
Torres agaln. Francis is savel from
death on gallows and Henry is arrested
in his place Leancia finds her fancy
has straysd from Henry 1o Francis
The two plot to save Heary

Francis, Geonica and FHenry "eigdn
their epemies and go aboard Francis'
vessel

“It would be a happier morning if
the cursed fever had not laid its
chill upon me.,” Captain Rosaro
grunted sourly, the hand that beld
the mug. the arm, and all his body
shivering so violently as to spill the
hot liquid down his chin and into
the black-and-gray thatch of halr
that covered his half-exposed chest.
“Take that, you animal of hell!” he
cried, flinging mug and contents at
a splinter of a half-breed boy, evi-
dently his servant, who had been

unable to repress his glee.

“But the sun will rise and the
fever will work its will and shortly
depart,” said the jefe, politely
ignoring the display of spleen,
“And you are a finished hero, and
yvou are bound for Bocas del Toro,
and we shall go with you, all of us,
on a rars adventure. We will pick
up the schooner Angelique, calm-
bound all last night In the lagoon,
and I shall make many arrests, and
all Panama will so ring with your
courage and abllity, captain, that
vou will forget that the fever ever
whispered in you."

“How much?” Captain Rosaro de-
manded bluntly.

“Much?' the Jefe countered in
surprise. “This i=s an affair of gov-
ernmeént, good friend. And it s
right on your way to Bocas del
Toro. It will not co3t you an extra
shovelful of coal.”

“sMuchacho! More coffeel” the tug
skipper roared at the boy.

A pause fell, wherein Torres and
the Jefe and all the draggled fol-
lowing, vearned for the piping hot
coffee brought by the boy. Cap-
tain Rosaro played the rim of the
mug azalnst his teeth like a ra‘-
tling of castanels, but mana;_ed 10
sip without =pilling and so to burn
his mouth,

A vacant-faced Swede, In filthy
overalls, with a soiled cap on which
appeared “Engineer,” came up from.
below, lighted a pipe, and seemipe-
Iv went into a trance as he =atl on
the tug's low rail

“How much?” Captain Rosaro re-
peated. “Let us g;ez under wWAY,
dear friend,” sald the Jefe. "And
then, when the fever shock has de-
parted we will discuss the matter
with reason, being reasonable
creatures ourselves and nolt ani-
mals.”

“How much?"' Captain Rosaro re-
peated again. “]1 am never an ar.l:
mal. [ always am a creature oi
reason. whether the sun is up or nal
up., or whether this.thrice-accursed
{ever is upon me. How much?”

“wWell. let us start, and for how
much? the Jefe conceded warily

“Fifty dollars gold, was the
prompt answer.

“You are starting, anyway, are
vou not, Captain’ Torres gqueried
softly.

“Pifty—gold, as T have said.”

The Jefe Politico threw up his
hands with a hopeless gesiure and
turned on his heel to deaprt

“Yer Yyou Bswore eternal ven-
geance for the crime commitied on
vour jail.” Torres reminded him.

Bill Net for Fifty.

<But not if it costs £50, the Jefe

snapped back. out of the corner of
iz eve watching the shivering
caplain for some BSIEN of! relent-
Inmg.
“Fifty gold.” said th? catpain, as
he finished draining the mug and
with shaking fingers strowe 1o roll
a cigarette. He nodded his head in
the direction of the Swede, and
added, “and five gold extra__ror my
It is our custom.

engineer. )
- to the Jefe

Torres stepped closer
and whispered:

“1 will pay for the tug myself
and .charge the Gringo Regan a
hundeed, and you and 1 will divide
the difference We lose mnothing
We shall make For this Regan
instructed me well not to mind

pig
cxpense.”

As the sun slipped brazenly above
the eastern horizon. one gendarme
went back into Las Palmas with the
jaded horses, the rest of the party
descended toe the deck of the tug,
the Swede dived down into the en-
gine room, and Captain Rosaro.
shaking off his chill in the suns
beneficenl rays, ordered the deck
hands to cast off the lines and put
one of them at the wheel in the
pilot house.

And the same day dawn found the
Angelique, after a night of calm. off
the mainland from which she had
failed to go away, although she had
made sufficient northing to be mid-
way between San Antonio and the
passage of Bocas del Toro and
Cartago. These two passages to
the open sea still lay twenty-five
miles away, and the schooner truly
slept on the mirror surface of the
placid lagoon.

Too stuffy below for =leep in the
steaming tropics, the deck was ht-
tered with the sleepers. On top the
small house of the cabin, in soli-
tary state, lay Lleoncia. On the
narfow runways of deck on either
side lay her brothers and her

father
And hetneen the cadin compan-
onway and the whecel, side by de

Francis' arm acrosa Henry shoul-

on the tiny forecastls heéad, prone.
his face buried upon his folded
arms, slept the lookout,

Leoncia, in her high place on the
cabin-top, awoke first, Propping
her head on her hand, the eibow
resting on a bit of the poncho om
which she lay, she looked down
past one side of the hood eof the
companion-way upon the (wo young
men,

She yearned over them, who wers
so alike, and knew love for both of
them, remembered the kisses of
Henry on her mouth, thrilled till
the blush of her own thoughts
mantled her check at memory of the
kisscs of Francis, and was puzzled
and amaged that she should have it
in her to love two men at the one
time.

As she had alrecady learned of
herself, she would follow Heary to
the end of the worid. and Francls
even farther. And she could not
understand such wantonness of in-
clination.

Fleeing from her own thoughts=
which frightened her, she stretehed
out her arm and dangled the end of
her silken scarf to % tiekling of
Francis® mnose, who. after restless
mavements, still in the heaviness of
gleep, struck with his hand at what
he must have thought to be a mos-
quito or a fiy and hit Henry on the
chest. So it was Henry who firs:
awakened. He sat up with such
abruptness a= to awaken Francis,

Meraning Greetings.

“Good merning, merry kinsman.”
Francis greeted. “Why such vio-
:fﬂl“".‘-b

“Morning. merning, and the morn-
ing-s morning. comrads," Hemry
muttered. “Such was the violen<s
of your sleep that it was youn whe
awakened me with a huffet on nry
breast. [ thought it was the hang-
man, for thi= is the morning they
planned to kink my neck.” He
vawned, stretched his arms, gazed
nut over the rail at the sleeping
sea. and nudged Francis to ob-
servance of the sleeping skipper
and helmsman.

They looked =o bonnr, the pair
of Morgans, Leoncia thought: and
at the same time wondered why the
English word had arisen unsum-
moned in her mind, rather thas -
Spanish equivalent. Was it becags>
her heart went out generously to
the Lwo Gringos that she ::nu,-t
needs think of them in their lan-
guage instead of her own®

To escape the perplaxity of her
thoughts she dangled the secarf
again. was discovered, and laugh
ingly confessed that it was she wao
}nad caused their violence of wak-
ing

Three hours laler. breakfast of
coffee and fruit over. she {ound
herself at the wheel taking her first
lesson steering and of the compa“.s
under Francis” toition. The Angell-
que under a crisp little breeze which
had hauled around well to he
_nnrlh'arrl was for the moment
heeling it through' the water at a
six-knot clip.

Henry, swaying on the weather
side of the after-deck and search-
ing the sen HI"(\Ejg:l the binocular=s
was striving to be all gnroncerned
at the lesson, although secretly he
was mulinous with himself rp—_ RL.T
having first thought of himself in-
troducing her to the binnacle and
the wheel Yet he r»-_-nluu-ﬂ re-
frained from looking ;;roUﬁd =
from aven stealing a corner-of-the
eye glance at the other two

But Captain Trefethen. with the
kKeen cruelty of Indian cgrios=*v
and the Impudence of a negreo suh-
ject of King Ueorge, knew no such
delicacy He stared openly and
missed nothing of the chemie draw-
ing together of his charterer and®
the pretty Spanish girl

When they leancd over the whesl
to look into the binnacle they lean-
ed toward each other and Leoncia's
hair touched Francis' cheek And
the three of them. themselves and
the br2ad skipper. knew the thrill
induced by such contact But the
man and woman knew immediately
what the bread sqgipper did not
Know, and what they knew was em-
bassassment.

Their eves lifted to fach other in
a flash of mutual startlement and
dropped way down guiltily Fran-
vis talked very fast and loud
enough for half the schooner o
hear. 45 he explained the lubber's
point of the compass. But Caplain
Trefethen grinned,

A rising puff of hreeze made
Francis put the wheel up Hin
hand to the spoke rested on her
hand, already upon it Again they
thrilied and again the skipper
grinned.

L.eoncia’s ¢yes liflted to Francis’,
then dropped in confusion. Sha
slipped her hand out from under.
and terminated the lesson by walk-
ing slowly away with a fine as-
sumption of casualness, as il the
wheel and the binnacle no longer
interested her But she had lelt
Francis afilre with what he knew
was lawiessness and treason as hs
glanced at Henry's shoulder and
profile and hoped he had not seen
what had occurred. e

Leoncia apparently gazing off
across the lagoon to the jungle-
clad shore, was seesing nothing. as
she thoughtfully turned her en-
gagement ring around and around
on her finger

But Henry. turningz to tell
of the cmudge of smoke he had dis-
covered on the horizon, had inad-
vertentiy seen And the negro
Indian captain had seep him ser
=0 the captain lurched cles=r to him,

the erucity of the Indian dictat'ng
the impudence of the negro, as ha
i1 in a low voice

(TO BE COANTINUVED TOMORROW.)




